Chapter Twenty — n/eddin' on Sunday". 

One mornin', ono mornin', one -omln' in spring, 
I beard a fair damsel so S aliantly sing: 
B I*m golne to get married next Sunday morning. 
And I'll bo fourteen on Sunday. 

"With a bunch of blue ribbon tied round ray waist, 
TO dress me up noat against Sunday*" 

"A girl of fourteen is too young to marryi 
A girl of your age is too apt to get sorry. 
Seven more years I'd have you tarry. 

Please put off your wedding on Sunday.* 

"Old man. old nan, you talk with no skill. 
'Tis seren long years against ay will. 
!fy Kind is to marry* I Intend to fulfill. 
And I wish tomorrow was Sunday. 

"On Friday night to curl up my hair, 
And two little maidens to wait on wo there. 
With a wreath of red roses pinned on my hair, 
3?o dress me up neat against Sunday. 

"On Saturday night to bounce up and down. 

With a bunch of blue ribbon, my new-fashioned gown. 
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And invito ail t'co ladies or I !ar tins burg town 
Bo be at ray weddln 1 on Sunday. g 

■ 

It was ay sister Shirley who taught me the sons, «non I was 
Just a little bit or a shirt-tail boy. Shirley was the musician 
of the family most of the time that I was old enough to take ranch 
part in the slngin'. An' it was Sliirlcy who was to be narried on 
Sunday. 

Somehow, when the boys get uarriod it doesn't con© so close 

home to a family as when it's a girl — especially the only girl. 

You go to the son's weddin*, but when the daughter marries, tho 
weddin' oonos to you. 

Hot that wo weren't in favor of marrj.£ge, or hadn't figured 
Shirley would get married some day. An' when Ernest's old school 
chum, Owen Still, cane to our town to preach, others saw the shadow 
of events, even if we didn't. It was Mrs. Ben Carp, Guy's "Aunt 
Pat", who was all of hor name, an' wrote for the weekly paper at 
Carronton, who first put it in words, 

"Miss Shirley," she told her little girl's teacher, "We're 
so happy that we won't lose you when you an' the preacher get mor- 
riod, for you'll be Shirley Swetnam Still, 0 

Shirley laughed an' said she hadn't any idea of "m:*'' ^ h jjj> « 
An' for a while it looked as if she meant it. 1 think VJalter an' 
I were a little disappointed, for the buys always want somethin' 
to bo happonln' , 

Marryin' is always a little nore of a joke to the boys, too. 
We always loved to repeat the old rhyme the poot justice of the 
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poace used when he aarried the slaves back before the tfa*: 

Jin, will you take T-ot 
Without any regret. 
To love on* to cherish 
Till both of you pariah 
An* are laid under the 30d, 
So help you God? 

Bet, will you take Jim 
An* ctick to him 
Both out an 1 in 
Through thick an' thin, 

like a lean dog- tick to a IFiggor's shin? 

Through life»a alternate Joy an' at rife 

I now pronounce you nan an' wife. 

Climb up life's hill till you get to the level 

An' aalute your bride, you rusty black devil. 

But though we night Joke about marriage, we respected it, 
Bran if there wore a few baa tarda bom in the mountains, we 
never thought of people llvin' together without bein« married, 
though later on we did loom that Great-Grandpa used to have a 
atud slave t that waa mostly resorted to when they wanted to raise 
house aervanta with specially nice nannora. Father aaid. 

It waa quite a shook to ua when wo noved to Tennessee an' 
heard that some of the families thoro "Just took up^en' hadn't 
even Jumped the broomstick, which was about the least oereiaony 
any couple in the mountains ever thought was proper. 
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I still remember what Father told no when I asked him why 
pooplo bothered to E et named at all If what I later learned to 
call corraon Imi marriag© was legal, 

"It's legal, •» ho said, "but it isn't nice." 

Harryin» was tho final wind-up of court in', an' we had lots 
of songs about it, an' lots of stories. One of the was: 

■ 

I*tt goin' to E et married, my Ha, ray ife, 
I'm goin' to get married, but don't toll Pa. 
I'm eoin' to get married, but don't toll Pa, 
Pop ho-.; can I help it, how can I, my Ha? 

He gave me a ring, my Ha, my Ha. 

He gave mo a ring, but don't toll Pa. 

He gave mo a ring, but don't tell ?a, 

For how could I help it, how could I, ay Ha? 



2fco carriage is coraint, my Ha, my Ha. 
One carriage is corain', but don't tell Pa. 
Hie carriage is comin', but don't tell Pa, 
For how can I help it, how can X, my Ha? 

2fce preacher is In it, my Ka, my Ha. 
Iho preacher is In it, but don't tell Pa. 
Tho preacher is in it, but don't tell Pa, 
For how can I help it, how can 1, my Ha? 

An» now we are marriod, my Ha, my Ha, 
An' now we are married, an* you can toll Pa. 
An' now we are married, an' you can toll Pa, 
For how can he help it, how can he, my 
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OJiore was on old game rhyme, too, about tho girl that got 
married In ouch a big Irurry that sho cot tho wrong nan: 

Oh, lor me, what have I done? 

I've jaarried the old nan Instead of his son. 

• 

He's bow-logged, but that's not half: 
He's got a big head, like a ycarlin' calf, 
An' a hump on his back as big as a pan. 
An* everybody' 5 laugr_in> at old ran. 

* 

Marriage was still pretty much of a Joke to Hal tor an' no, 
even after we found out Owen had proposed, an 1 Shirley had said 
no, which I suppose was still the proper procedure, a generation 
after Mother had used it. 

Often ono day Shirley went to some kind of a church neetin' 
with Owen an* some ladies, up at Carroll ton. An' when it cane 
time to cone home, all the others had other rides, for maybe 
they had an idea what .was up. 

Anyway, when they started, Owen started, an' proposed for 
thirteen miles, an* lucky or not, she said yes. 

SSiat was in tho winter, an" they wore goin' to get married In 
May, after he got back from a meetln 1 he'd promised to hold in the 
mountains of Virginia In April. But Just as we figured they would, 
they decided to get married the first Sunday in April, so Shirley 
could go along. 

Walter an* Guy an 1 I an' some other young poople gathered 
dogwood flowers an 1 wild honeysuckle, an 1 deoorated the little 
ohurch Owen had started, an* I guess it was tho first time it had 
been decorated when Shirley didn't havo a hand in it. 



■ "as invited, an' Just ebout everybody came, an' 
after tfce wdOin' cer^ny there vas B dinner that paefced'our 
house, oni then she an' Owen caught the train an' were G one. 



